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departure of Mary, our English maid, who went back to New Zealand. She had been here for a year, and I think was sorry to leave us; but I did not wonder at her desire to go, as it was a very lonely life for her, and she could seldom get down to Apia. I shall miss her greatly, as she was really pleasant and nice in every way; and it was such a comfort to have one servant that understood what I said. Indeed our house servants have been rather a trouble of late. Lauilo, our clever pantry-boy, had to be sent away for disobedience and untruthfulness; and this was a source of real regret to us, as we had thought so well of him. We are now trying in his place one of the outside boys, Sime, whose health broke down lately and who is no longer fit for anything but light work, poor fellow, having had a severe attack of haemorrhage from the lungs. He is willing and anxious to do his best, but awkward in the extreme and a terrible
* breaker/    Arick, the black boy,  is the other table attendant; I wish you could see the pair, standing like statues at either end of the sideboard, but ready to jump at the merest sign. Their dress varies according to the time of day, but at breakfast Sim6 is just now wearing a dark lava-lava with a long flannel nightgown of Lou's on the top of it; while Arick has a pink and white striped flannel jacket over his tight red
* petticoat'!    I wonder, by the way, if you remember Lou's writing home to me that  the